The Family 'Reunion

Harry
And then?

Agatha

There aTe hours when there seems to be no pas: or future,
Only a present moment of pointed light
When you want to burn. When you stretch out your hand
To the flames. They only come once,
Thank God, that kind. Perhaps there is another kind,
I believe, across a whole Thibet of broken stones
That lie, fang up, a lifetime's march. I have believed this.

Harry
I have known neither.

Agatha

The autumn came too soon, not soon enough.                      100

The rain and wind had not shaken your father
Awake yet. I found him thinking
How to get rid of your mother. What simple plots!
He was not suited to the role of murderer.

Harry
In what way did he wish to murder her?

Agatha

Oh, a dozen foolish ways, each one abandoned
For something more ingenicus. You were due in three

months time;
You would not have beer.v '.m in that event: I stopped

him.

I can take no credit for a little common sense,
He would have bungled it                                                110

I did not "want to M&youl
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